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n&rian ; and yet lie is the most amiable man with whom 1 am acquainted. Nature has given him a kind and charitable heart, which even his opinions have not succeeded in spoiling.'
' Perhaps that is exactly what he is saying of us two at this moment,' said Cadurcis. ' After all, what is truth ? It changes as you change you clime or your country; it eh*mges with the century. The truth of a hundred years ago is not the truth of the present day, and yet it may have been as genuine. Truth at Rome is not the truth of London, and both of them differ from the truth of Constantinople. For my part, I believe everything.'
* Well, that is practically prudent, if it be metaphysically possible,' said Herbert. ' Do you know that I have always been of opinion, that Pontius Pilate has been greatly misrepresented by Lord Bacon in the quotation of his celebrated question. ' What is truth ?' said jesting Pilate, and would not wait for an answer. Let us be just to Pontius Pilate, who has sins enough surely to answer for. There is no authority for the jesting humour given by Lord Bacon. Pilate was evidently of a merciful and clement disposition; probably an Epicurean. His question referred to a declaration immediately preceding it, that He who was before him came to bear witness to the truth. Pilate inquired what truth?'
4 Well, I always have a prejudice against Pontius Pilate/ said Lord Cadurcis; 'and I think it is from seeing him, when I was a child, on an old Dutch tile fireplace at Mar-rmghurst, dressed like a burgomaster. One cannot get over one's early impressions; but when you picture Mm GO me as an Epicurean, he assumes a new character. I fancy him young, noble, elegant, and accomplished ; crowned with a wreath and waving a goblet, and enjoying his government vastly.'
* Before the introduction of Christianity,' said Herbert, 4 the philosophic schools answered to our present religious sects. You said of a man that he was a Stoic or an Epicu~